THE BATTLE  OF FRANCE
drink, and sing here, but the job has to be left
outside. Anybody who breaks the rule pays a fine of
two francs. - . . Hullo, it's time for the news.'
A young lieutenant turned on the radio.
*A German pocket-battleship, first thought to be
the Admiral Scheer, but actually the Admiral Graf
Spee, was put out of action yesterday by a squadron
of three British light cruisers and obliged to take
refuge in Montevideo. .. .'
The young faces round the radio lit up and there
was a spontaneous cheer.
The English cruisers carried six and eight-inch
guns only. Nevertheless, the light cruisers Ajax and
Achilles scored several direct hits on the German
warship/
I looked at their shining, delighted eyes. And
seeing the enthusiasm of these officers, themselves
landlubbers, one understood how large the Navy
loomed in their thoughts and hopes. Pleased as they
might be at a success on land, it took a naval victory
to arouse their old national instincts.
The German communique maintains that the
wounded on the Graf Spee are suffering from the
effects of mustard gas shells. . . /
The young heroes laughed mightily.
'You bet!' one of them said. "But the rotten part
of it is that decent people like the German sailors,
who'd probably be disgusted at lies like that, are
made responsible by this propaganda. , . .'
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